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Caapter 1..Tom Scott. a^New EngTane*ihajid, decides to so to Klondike ta¬

in for gold. In Boston he rescues aAvery from footpads, ant), as hie near
jusüntance Is also going to Klondike, heik> Tom to accompany him. and the lavi·jstlon Is accepted. They take passage onLO· «Seabird. a sailing vessel bound feeTriaca.
Chapter G?..They board the vessel anal
new mate. Obed Rider, «hom the cap-had Just secured, proves to be an oli»
ïamy of Tom's, who had accused hla fav·of deserting the ship of which he was>taJn and takincr with him several thou·id dollars of the owner's gold. Tom'sÜber had not been home since the at*cu*>

Rtlon had been made, but Tom. then a
y, did not believe it. and attempted toIrbtp Rider. In the fight he broke thebate's nose. When the mate finds Tomaboard the vessel he vowa to be avengedtor the broken nose.

_

"¦Cbaptor GG?..OtirTng the passage Mr.
Svery Is knocked overboard accidentallyid Tom again saves his life by Jumpingtbe ocean after him. The man itr ln-ired Internali}- and about to die. He call·Tom to him and wills him all hts money."i.000, and also his share in a rich gold re-Ion which his partners have discoveredid where he was going to Join them. Hagive» Torn a letter from one of them whlcn(nves direction for finding the territory,tb· possession of which and Avery'a willSill aerve as an Identification when be
gat· there.
Chapter rv..Rider hears the man's eoa**'ranaatlon with Tom and déterminée to get[be papers and the gold which they entitleine bolder to. In San Francisco Tom la
glaid and robbed by Rider of the paperwhat money he had with him. but theorlty of his cash was on board thebird. Tom la found hy *he second mata.r tbe «Seabird. Groen, who has left the eoato aeareh Cor gold, and taken to hla lodg-**tjoga. Rlder_ escapes and starts for Dy«5a._
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Dyea Rider has formed
a toùfch ?amati Bowera.
o s«*nrch for th«* hidden
Tom and Green reach
em being aware of their
*ues a woman from the
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CTIAPTF.R TX.
JOINING FORCES.

Tom anU his pr-t.v anni d 'he first
¿tight aboai ·? lallsa frani p.-.». The
next mor'iinf*- they were early nstlr and
eontinucd their journey. Tbe young
girl iras too full of life and spirit· to
ride quietly at her father's side, and
Tom had several Ion«*: chats with her
.a they wound their way alni';*; tin·
faintly-ninrketl trail.
She confided to him thnt she did not

remember her unit her, who died when
ehe was ears you·!·*·. Bhg had always
lived In Wleeattsla nita her father, and
was an only child. She refused to be
left behind on the present occasion, she
aaid. nini it was very apparent »he
ruled her father in most things.

In return Tom described his life at
home, and the \oung girl listened with
breathless interest to the story of the
voyage and his adventure at San Fran¬
cisco.
8be was riding hy his side late In the

afternoon when suddenly she pointed
to the summit of a hill not far ahead,
and exclaimed:
"See! There's s man coming this

way!"
She had scarcely spoken when the

aecond mate announced the same fact.
As for Torn, be would not have sien an

army just at that time, for candorcom¬
pels the statement that he was already
hopelessly la lOTS with his fair com¬
panion, and paid but little attention to
Other things.

Five minutes later Joe Tarbox had
met them, and Tom accosted h i in at
once with:

"Has* are you! Hound for Dyea?"*
"That's just it." was the response aa

the man ran his eyes rapidly over the
Uberai outfit with an appreciative
glance. "Where might you be head¬
ing?"
"We're going toward Fort Selkirk,"

.aid Tom.
"Going down the river to Dawson?"
"It's hard to tell arhere we'll fetch

up,** replied the young man evasively.
"Did you meet anyone on this trail

lately ?" asked Avery, pushing forward.
The man hesitated a moment, and

then said:
"Well, yes, I did meet two men yea-

terday. Friends of yours?"
"What were they like?" asked Tom.
"One was a tall chap that I think I've

aeen at the river stations, and the other
was a a-ailor. Ile said he was, and he
looked it. ITe was stout built, with a
nose that looked as if it was broken
aome time. ITe.**
"Obed Rider!"
"Its the mate!"
The exclamations broke simultane¬

ously from Ton and Green, while the
«ranger looked at them in surprise.«nd added:
"That wasn't the name he gara rae.Be said his nanu· was Tom Scott."
"V,y thunder! We're on the rightcourse," shouted Green, while Tom

eould only gasp:
"Tom Scotti That's inv naiiie!"
The man looked at them a momentin blank astonishment, ami then a lightevidently seemed to break mi hla mind,lor he turned and looked ihsrplj at

Avery and asked:
"Will you tell me your name?"
"Certainly. My name is WilliamAvery."
The other man stepped up to him at

enee and extended one of his hands,palm downward, ou the middlefingerofSthich was a heavv cold ring with a cu-

nous device in the Hack.
**lf that is your name, you can tell

me the history of this ring," he said,
looking Avery full in the face.

**I Burely ought to be able to.** wa»
the reply, while the others looked on in
surprise at the little scene being en¬
acted bo unexpectedly before tbem.
"I gave it to Dick Taylor in California
» good many years ago. You must be
the man he mentioned in his letter to
me. You are «Toe Tarbox, or youwouldn't have that ring."
"Right you are." was the hearty re¬

sponse, "and I'm mighty glad to see

vis?,·

"Se«, there'· a man cornine this way!··
yon. Cai. you vouch for these two
men? Is this really the Scott your
brother mentioned in his will?"
"What do you know about his will?"

demanded Tom, blankly.
"Because I've »area it."
"Sven it! 1 was robbed of it in *Frie-

**The mate must have shown It to
him!" broke in dreen. "I knew I w»s
right all the time!"
The question», now flew thick and

fast and soon Tarbea area made aware
of the true etate of affairs. Tom
showed him the identification he had
brought, from San Francisco, which re¬
moved the last lingering doubt, but
their new acquaintance was determined
to take no chances. lie maintained a
discreet silence in regard to the mine
and its exact location, declaring that
until his partner had seen and acknowl¬
edged the party he was not nt.liberty to
reveal »... :

' «he sec. cts.
At le ? j.· .t \ .cry said, »bru;
"But you are not going to Dyea now?

We have supplies enough here to feed
our party and you two besides for the
next year. You must come back with
ns. We ought to hurry as fast as we
can with those two scoundrels ahead
of us. They may calali Dick with the
papers they've got. How can he tell
but what they are all straight?**
Tarbox chuckled ^ rim ? as he re¬

plied:
"They won't Bad him. You'll under¬

stand better when you gel there. Dick-
will know the talle»! galoot the mo¬
ment he sets his eyes on him. We've
botli seen him before. The >:.i!orpicked
out just the man to <??«·«t h i ni with
Dick. If it wasn't for thai I might feel
a little bit iinea-\ but it's all ri.-iht, 1
tell you. Dick Taylor 11 BO tenderfoot.
We might as well e:i nip for the night-
It'll soon be dark. If all this stuff is
grub there's enough to feted the whole
Klondike eOBBI IJ

"

lit was lì ?-m in his refusal to pro¬
ceed further thai nay. and, in fact, by
the time the loads bad beea removed
from the horaeaaad the Baiatala eared
for the »an had disappeared. The tents
were soon pitched aad after rapper
and a friatnd ij chat the estire party
eiretched themaelvee on tln'ir rude
aoaehea aad wereaooaaaleep,
An early start was made the follow¬

ing morning, and, three days later, as

they reached the top of a long hi!!, Tar¬
box pointed to a while «·??G a few miles
to the north and said:
"There is where the trail branch¬

es off to our place. It's only about
25 or 30 miles then. We'd better
push ahead ami see if we can't BTtake it
before dark."
An hour later they reached the land¬

mark. Tom could not see any «âgn of
a trail in the direction in which Tar¬
box turned his horse's head, but after a
moment the latter pointed to a spot
where the marks of hoofs w»ie plainly
to be seen and said coolly:
"Our two fricad· managed to find

their way, I see."
Ile had not uttered a threat against

tbe men who had tried to deceive him,
but Tom felt eertala there would bea
day of reckoning la the near future.
There was an air of resolution about
their guide which is only gained by
contact with danger in its various*
forms.
"Push the horses along,** said Tarbox

"We shan't want all of them after t«>
day. Mebbe we shan't want them at all.
We can't keep them where we are go-ing.**
"But there's plenty of.meat on their

bones,** said Tom.
"We won't need It."
Tarbox was apparently determined

not to explain himself and the subject
was dropped. Mile after ai.le was rap¬idly traveraed. for the country was
comparative I\ open. .??<? even the pack
hors.-s eoaId trot e( times. Still the
ruide ahowed ? o liga of pausing, and
at last the sun wa- dipping behind the
horizon. Then he suddenly turned to
the left around a huge bowlder toward
which thej, bad been traveling for aoaaatime, and the ? irectlj in front
©f them the s ?. ni mit s of two lofty hilla,the gorge betweea them being denselywooded about half way up on either
aide.
The tops were still crowned with

¦a «Tí "

_ .-·

.now. upon which the setting sun sfidnë
it· crimson ray» until they seemed
Ivithed in blood.
For some distance on the left of the

travelers extended a perpendicular cliff
fti'ly a hundred feet high and accessible
only to the" birds. On the right the
ascent was more gradual, but the tree»
were very dense until th**snow line wai
reached.
Tarbox led the way among the bowl¬

ders at the foot of the cliff until he
came to an open spot. Then he dis¬
mounted and saitl:
"We are here. Now fora Are.**
Tom was about to go for fuel, when

he law Tarbox reach behind a rock and
bring out a handful of dry twigs and
moss, which he soon ignited. When the
blaze shot up he covered it with damp
moss, and the result was adensecolumn
of smoke which went curling up the
face of the cliff until it showed distinct¬
ly against the sky above.

Thre other men busied themselveswlth
the usual routine work of camping, but
Tarbox stood by the fire In silence for
fully ten minutes. An anxious look be¬
gan to appear on his face, but suddenly
he gave a little exclamation of relief as
s pebble struck him on the shoulder and
rebounded to the ground.

"I'll be back in a minute." he called
to Avery's dsughtCT, who was nr*ares*t
to him. Then he disappeared behind
one of the rocks.
Like a shadow he glided along In the

gathering darkness, twisting and turn¬
ing without hesitation until he stopped
at a spot where the base of the cliff
was covered with scrub and moss. With
a hasty glance about him. as if to be
certain no one was watching him, he
ctooped and pulled aside a mass of
clinging creepers from the rock, reveal¬
ing a narrow opening some three feet
wide and extending upwards to an un¬
known height.
"All right,.Dick,"he whispered.softly,

and then came a rustling noise «a a
man appear«-«! from the dark cavity
and grasped his hand warmly.

?? ?G?ER ?.
RUN DOWN AT LAST.

"What brought you back so quick?**
said the newcomer, In a low tone. "I
wasn't looking for any signal, and wan
Just going to turn in when 1 happened.
bo ee-e the smoke. Who Lavo yon
brought with you?"
"One of the Avery» Is with me," was

the reply. "It's a long story, Dick. I
met him on the way. Come and take a
peep at him, ami make sure. I haven't
told him anything that'll hurt us, but
there ia no doubt he Is· the right party.
Come on. but keep out of sight till yon
ara aure."
Aa he »poke he retraced hlsatepsto

the fire, the other following close be¬
hind him, until he was able to peercatl-
tiously around a rock and obtain a good
look at the party. Then, with a shoot,
he «prang forward and seized Avery's
hand, exclaiming:

"Bill, old man! Shake! Where's
John ?"
Avery clarped his· hand warmly, but

did not reply for a moment, and the two
old friends silently noted the change·
which the yc.r* u.'ar.
Jr'ai j ¡«an paaseo sil ñau
they atoad there, it-oKing into each
other's eyes, with the light from the
fire flickering upon their rugged
features, to «ach it seemed that they
were back in the old days, when their
blood was hotter than now, and their
haïr Innocent of the gray with which
both head» were liberally sprinkled.
Taj lor am· tirsi to recover himself,

end lie repented ?
"Wh«-re I« John1 Didn't he."
"Poor John is dead," interrupted tha

other, sadly. "Ilo died on the ship ha
wa» coming on from Boston ami was
bailed at sea. This young man saved
him from drowning, but he was hurt
Internally when he fell overboard and
never got over it"
"John dead !"
That was all. but the luuuls of the two

men gripped harder for a moment, and
both nndataaaad. No words of sympa¬
thy could have conveyed more mean¬
ing.
Tarbox now stepped forward and

made his partner aaajnaiBKed with the
other members of the party. Then he
said:
"It's too dark to try to get up to the

camp to-night. We shall have to stay
here till morning. Dick. There's a long
story to tell, an«! I «rish we were safe
out of sight now. Have you seen any
smoke bet ore?"

"«Smoke 1 What do you mean? Who
would be doing that? All the people
who know our signal are here now."
"Xot by a long sight, they ain't," waa

the reply, as Tarbox tried to pierce the
darkness about them, which was In¬
tense by this time.
"What do you mean?"
"Well, it's a long story, Dick. In the

first place, we might as well get a bite
of »upper, antl then Scott here will tell
you all about his trip on the vessel and
what happened to him. I'll finish the
yarn. Bad thea you'll understand just
how the thing stands."
Thi» was sound advice, and his part¬

ner made no objection, but he was burn¬
ing with impatience, and could hardly
wait till the frugal repast was swal¬
lowed. Then he exclaimed:
"Now, let's i.ave the story. There'sa

good dea! depending on it. Come, Scott,
tire awn v."
Tom al once began a detailed account

of his acquaintance with the old miner,
and when he had concluded the storyTarbox added hiss meeting with the two*
men who had showed him the papera,
adding:

**Tf I'd ever suspected the truth, Dick,
Fd puta spoke in their wheel somehow.
One of them is that tall scamp we saw
hustled out of Ladue's. I didn't recog¬
nize him at tirst, but when I saw him
tipping the wink to the sailor on the
.ly, I began to smell a rat."
"But where are they?" burst outTay-

lor, excitedly. "You say they were
ahead of us. Where are they now?**
"That's what makes me uneasy," re¬

plied his partner. "We saw their track·
back by the white cliff and they turned
off all right. We were too busy hurry¬
ing to look for them any more. I sup¬
pose they have got off the track some¬
how, but if they should see our fire
there might be trouble. We musrt stand
a watch to-night. If we can get every¬
thing out of sight before they get here
they'll never be the wiser. They can't
find], us In s hundred years."

TTIs partner evidently snared his un¬
easiness, for be responded quicklyt
"Perhaps they tv~»r·*\ but we mustn't

take any chances ''11 take the first
watch and you t second. We are
more used to tali ort of thing, you
know. We'll keep ie fire down low.
It isn't very cold.**
The rest of the rty now retired,

Avery and his dai» oer occupying one
tent and the th /ounger men tbe
other, while Die. aylor loosened Li*
revolver in his bafît, made sure that
each cartridge wa» in place, and then
took up his post in the dark shadow of
» huge rock where iforay of light could
betray his presence to a watcher.
Soon nota sou «va· to be heard but

the low murmi ~f His companion»*
voices as they di i the situation,
then these died nd a chorua of
»noree testified soundness of
their slumber.
Hour nfer hou sed until It wa»

fully midnight, "i he miner entered
the tent where hi: »er was sleeping
and laid his han« ntly on hie shoul¬
der.

In an instant ..«. sleeper was wide
awake, and a -voment later the two
were outside.
"Hear anything?" asked Tarbox soft¬

ly.
"No,** replied t*kp other, "but some¬

how I feel uncomfoi table. I never had
this feeling yet but what there was sure
to be trouble ahead. I wish it was day¬
light. Keep out of sight as much as you
can, Joe. I didn't »ay much before the
rest, but I believe that scoundrel w·
saw at Ladue's place would think noth¬
ing of shooting a man In the back if he
had any cause to do it. It's a pity this
all happened. We might have all gota»
much as we wanted before anyone
found out about it. Now there'sno tell¬
ing what may happen."
Five minutes later he wasasleep, and

Tarbox was standing «entry over the
silent camp.

It was nearly daybreak when he re¬
plenished the fire, for the air grew very
chilly. Soon » gray streak appeared in
the southeast, and um Tom came out of
hi» tent the sun wa« just rising over
the rolling land over which they had
traveled the day before.
The rest of the party were aooa

»wake, and Taylor »aid at oncet
"I believe we harr« not been aeen yet»

but we must get ont of sight before
breakfast. Joe, turn the horse« loos·
.nd start them oft*. The rest of u» will
begin to pack in the ¿tuff."
Hei grasped a heavy package an heI spoke, and the other· followed hi» ex¬

ample. When they reached the face of
the cliff he paused and said, solemnly!
"I am going to show you a wonderful

»ecret. All I want i» your word that
you will never re*»*«ral ft until I give you
permission. Will jon promise this?"
??» three comrc.i.;r» readily gar·

their promise, and I »oked curiouely
about them.
Their guide tt-tpp up to the rocky

wall and carefully shed aside th·
mase of moss rrd «r», disclosing to
their wondering j -e « ..me apertur·
from which h<» h a*.' the prevloua
night. Looking , th?y could se·
that for sever». te r««ek overhead
wa» }-.- «'-p« «r «·. ear« »\

:>rv c.gLfc' o.iif *w>aor
eight fe-et, out tae git which showed
beyond was ap; iren«. from above.
Taylor led tr·«* way with his burden

after looping tac creepers to oneeideto

#<s§Qa

"Don't you count me?" pouted Clara.

prevent them from being torn away. ?
few steps brought them beyond the arch
of rock, and a siniulancous- exclama¬
tion of astonishment broke from all the
men.

They found t'.¡emsirlves standing at
the bottom of a deep -hasm ¡n ihesolid
rock. On either siile of them the walls
rose perpendicularly to the height of
some .50 feet as smoothly as if chiseled
by human agency, far above them
narrow strip of blue sky wound like a
ribbon, and in front, at a distanceof a
few yards, a sharp curve in the rocky
way shut off all further view.
Where they stood the passage wid¬

ened abruptly for a space of some ten
feet, and Taylor said:
"This* is the bed of some old stream

which must have run here thousands of
years to wear ite wav down through the
rock to this depth. Right here where
troubling him he Kept it to himself,
snd joined the others, after breakfast.
In the w ork of bringing up the rest of
the goods, which proved no easy task.
Three hours later, when the last

package had been safely piled in the
cave, Dick Taylor said thoughtfully:
"Why wouldn't it be a good plan to

block up the passage? Those two
men are too near to suit me, Joe.
They've got my letter and are sure to
find where we camped last night if they
look long enough. The very fact that
we let our horse» go will let them know
that we must have gone where we could
not possibly take them. They are sure
to see the animals. Suppose they go
nosing round and find the opening un¬
der the moss? We are on American soil
.nd they have as much right here as we
have."
"But one of them tried to murder

me," cried Tom, indignantly, "and he
did rob mei"
"We might make Mm give up what he

atole," was the quiet reply, "but you
have no courts here and can't prove
anything against him. I think I'll take
a look along the trail and aee if there
are any sign» of them.**
Turning on hi» heel abruptly he

made his v*y up the Inoline until he
reached the top of the cliff, where he
shaded hia eye» with both hands, for
the ana waa glaring. A moment later
ha called hie companion», who hast¬
ened to loin him. .

"""G???G· te" ???, aa they reached hi»
aide.
Following hia outstretched arm the

others saw a mounted man not more
than a mile from the foot of the cliff
.nd making directly for it. That it waa
th« mate or hia companion there could
be no doubt. He waa leading several
pack horsea, and Joe Tarbox at once
recognized the outfit«.

"It's one of them, aure enough!" he
exclaimed. "They've managed to find
their way here, and now they will see
the ashe» of our fire. They'll make
one In the same place, but that's all the
good it'll do them. Still, I think we'd
better »top up that hole, so they can't
get through if they do find it."

"Better do it at once, then," replied
Taylor, and the two men started for
the entrance to the gully. When theyhad reached it Tarbox pointed to a
big bowlder lying almost on the edge
of the opening and said:

"Call the rest of them and we will
roll this chap down. It won't go far be¬
ffare it wedges, and then no living man
can come through."
But it required half an hour's labori¬

ous work to accomplish this, They
were obliged to fell a »mall tree for a
lever, and even then it require«! their
united labor to move the heavy bowl¬
der. Inch by inch, however, they forced
it along until it overbalanced. Then
with a sullen crash it fell into the rocky
bed and bounded down the steep wayfor some 30 yards until it reached a
turn. Here It wedged itself fast, com¬
pletely blocking the passageway.
But, mingled with the crash of its

lodgment, the men distinctly heard a
muffled shout from beyond it, which
caused them to »tare blankly at each
.ther.

CHAPTER XL ·

~

JUST TOO LATE.
When Joe Tarbox left the mate »nd

his companion and started on his way
to Dyea the latter watched him until
he disappeared behind the first hill.
Then he turned to Rider and rubbed his
hand» together gleefully.
"You done that fine!" he exclaimed.

"We are all right now! Let'· make
tracks. I'm ltchin' ter git my han«' r*e
torn« of the yaJler boya. Did yernoiiu»,
how that feller choked himself oft* when
he started ter aay aomethin* *bout a
nugget? I wouldn't give a cent for hi·
chances of seein' 'em agin."
Their horses were soon ready, end

one« more the two adventurers took up
their route. Several times they missed
the trail, but after four daya* travel
they came to the white cliff mentioned
in the letter.
"Make sure what it »ays," en!d th·

miner, and Rider produced the preclou»
document »t once.

"It sav«, ·

axs·
noun r

'

44 « «at«««»

no to
kee *'·

r.
>» ·
a ? r
he: «a«·

en«' ··» iff
j doi. » di-
vir.h

H< for he picked
nls w... ... clous accuracy
until at ... tiny reached an open
»pot. Here lie paused and said:

"It's guesswork now, but we'd bet¬
ter kt»cp as nigh the same direction aa
we kin. We ain't far from the end
now."
Hut for once he was wrong. Had he

dtf·?gad more to the left he would hav«
soon reached the turn from which a
view of the gorge was to be had. As it
was they inclined to the right, and a«
it was nearly dark they decided to
camp for the night. Hank Bowers' rest¬
less eye» were always on the alert, and
a» they were unsaddling their animal»
he suddenly gripped Rider'» arm with
one hand and pointed w ith the other.
"See that smoke!" h· exclaimed.

"Look!"
Rider did look, and there, plainly de¬

fined against the setting sun, was a col¬
umn of black smoke curling upward far
to the southwest.
"What do you suppose It is?*' he in¬

quired.
"That is a signal! No fool would tryto cook with wet wood when there*»

plenty o'dry ter be had! You stay here
and don't move till I git back!"
Without another word he strode off

In the direction of the smoke, which
seemed to be beyond a heavily wooded
hill not more than a mllenway. At the
right of the hill stood a ragged rock
like a sentinel on duty, and toward thi»

JSr

What's he driving at?" muttered Bowers to
himself.

he bent his steps. He was not long
reaching it and from its shelter he
peered cautiously around the outer cor-
oer.
A party of mm were unsaddling their

horses near.the foot of a high cliff, and,
as he looked, he distinctly saw a woman
among them. The twilight wasdeepen-
Ing fast, and he could not distinguish
any features, but he muttered aloud:

' "If that don't beat all! I don't or>
flerstand it nohow. I must know who
they be, an* what they're afterl"
With atealthy steps he drew near th·

party, sheltering himself easily behind(he bowlders as he proceeded. Soon he
Waa near enough to be certain that th·
asen were strangers to him, and he
watch«?d the thick smoke with curiosi¬
ty. He did not see Joe Tarbox, for the
latter had disappeared before the
watcher drew near, but as the latter
«avouched behind a rock he suddenly
¦ttered a savage oath.
"Sold! Cur«1'» him! He must have

been on to m ·'

JzL°r '«her«, hi fore hinj stood, the ipan
a«» t » ¦¦«..¦.

he "had parted ariti, on the ? rai!, erfcfi« afifth man was shaking hand* heartilywith one of ahn party. hi> joyous shoutef "Avery!" being plainly distinguish¬able.
For s few moments Bank Howers

watched the preparations for camping,
then, spparently satisfied that the por-ty was settled for the night, he stole
noiselessly away, his evil face lighted
up with a look of triumph.
But Bowers found it no easy task to

retrace hi» steps. It was now very
dark, and as Rider had not dared to
light a fire there was nothing to guide
hie companion, who stumbled aboutas
best he could, not daring to shout for
fear he might alarm the party he had
Just been watching. He became hope¬
lessly lost at lost und was about to give
up the search until daylight when he
heard a horse stamping.
Confident there was no one but Rider

near him. he called softly, and to his in¬
tense delight the sailor answered from
s point not 20 yard» away:
"la that you. Bowers ?"
"Yes," was the surly reply, ß« the big

miner reached his side, "and I've had s
nice time glttin* here, too. I'm starved."
"Shall I light a fire?" asked Rider.

**I've got It all ready, but I was ekit-
tlsh about lighting it till I found out
what you had seen."
"You don't light no fire here."growled

the other. "We've got ter put up with
cold grub to-night. We've been regular
done for, we hove!"
"What's the matter?"
"Matter enuff! In the fust place, that

Tarbox chap we see start for Dyea ha·
met a party an* turned back. One o*
ther men Is named Avery."
"Avery!"
The mate'· teeth chattered a· he

gasped:
"But I sow him burled at sea!"
"Rot! There may lie more'fl one Avery

in ther world! Didn'l thai letter say
eomethi'i" imed Bill that
wasl« it did! Meblieits
the · : : cousin or
.on ..-...-

¦·-·¦- hapa that
gal that
the way

re routed
tel ter an*
:uler a big

.11 w here we're
r

__

"· .itisi \ìs SeptV and
the se« ond mate." said Rider, "aniï
don't you see these papers are no good
to u» after all our trouble.1 We can't
do anything now but give 'he thing up
and make for the Klondike. We've got
good out."
"Make for nothln'J" was the savage

Interruption. "Them men hev got a
gold mine right 'round here somewhere·
end I've s« much right there as theyhev if I can only find IL I'd like ter
»ee 'em drive me off. You can go to the
Klondike if yer like, but yer don't take
any o' this stuff with yer. See?"
Like mort bullies«, Obed Rider was

easily cowed by a bigger bully than
himself, and he dared not make the re¬
ply which came to his lips. Instead he

*' it r*sKu 1 j .iiteria-t-
ing mese paper» from Scott. There'd
be trouble."

"I didn't say I was goln' to jine 'em.
Look here. Rider, are yer seared or not ?
Bere we are, two stout chaps with plen¬
ty of grub an' the hordes. We knows
jest whar them fellers are now, an'
they don't know wl.ar w | be. If we

keeps our eves open that's- sure 1er be
a chance for business. Will \«r sUck<
ter me or not ?
Ridar had tittle choice. i¡«· dared not

demand half the outfit his own mot:eyhad purchased, and was forced to sub¬
mit, so with a show of sincerity he ex¬
claimed:
"Of course I'll stick. Bowers!"
"All right. Now, you keep watch the

fust half of ther nighit an' call me for
ther last. We've got ter be movin*
bright an' early."
In five minutes the hardened rascal

was snoring, while Rider stood guard.Be had no stomach for Bowers' com¬
pany now, nnd would çladly have left
him, but the miner had gained such an

ascendancy t>\«T him thai lie «hired not
attempt to l«a\e him BOW that he was
asleep, lie had meant to us-sault Tom
Scott and take his papers, but. his cu¬
pidity was inflamed, ajul lie had been
drinking then. He was sober now, and
the evident intention of bJscomrude to
attempt-to bully or rob tivearmed men
wae «¡ulte another matter. Still, there
was no help for it, and he tried to steel
his cowardly heart to it*» work.
Bowers relieved him at midnight, and

.s soon as lJie first streak of daylight
could be seen he aroused the mate aud
said:
"I'm off again. Stay here and keep In

under this hill as much as you can till I
got back."
Once more he made his way to the

bowlder and took up his, station. From
his hiding place he could see the dif¬
ferent members· of the party as theycarried load after load out of sight
among the rocks, but suddenly one of
the men mounted a horse and drove the
rest directly toward the hidden watcher.
"What's he drivin* at?" muttered

Bowers to himself.
As the riiler drew" near the miner was

forced to throw himself at full length
on the ground to escape being seen, and
he fingered his revolver grimly. Tar¬
box was too busy with the horses to look
very sharply about him, and soon
turned back after giving the animal» a
few sharp blows, which sent them off
at full speed.
Then he returned to his party, and

st last they had all disappeared from
sight.
Bowers waited until he was satisfied

that they would not reappear; then he
Stretched his cramped limbs and hur¬
ried back to Rider, who was impatient¬ly swatting him.
"What are they doing?" ssked tha

latter, eagerly.
"They'»«: turned all their crlttera

loose sn* hid away somewhere»," was
the reply. "See here. Rider, I've got a
scheme.**
"A echeme?"
"That*· what I said. TVs a good one,too. Suppose yen eouid Und )er way

back to Dyea '.'"'
"Of course I COOld. Why?"
"I'm goiu' ter tel] ver why. Thar*»

about a «Ju/??? good critter· turned
loose. They're worth $~«J0 apiece in
Dvea, I dunno but more. You «Ion't.

~··?. ·,t ·,\ ? lafaa'JaaaaaBthi»part« \?.·'?? ketch the·»hondeas**
von <iri\e '.·:?? ;..i«-k t.» IK . ,? sta' s« I. Vea.aWag critter baeh with yes»fer m«» an' «>p«» ·;, r t: ¦>· «.«¦ .. \\ba»a
yer git ba«·'. c me t.··· thel big ?> wider
an'jest as ther t-.ua ¡s «4*ia*aho rj · r-
Rc'.f a mi n it. That Bight he« the! .-sa;·thar an' l'il jim» yer «"nderstaii f"Mut what are \ou gote1 todo?"
"That*! my funeral. You do jest »»I tell yer. Doa*1 make nny slip. I*wouldn't BC very healthy fer verify·,»J went bach on ine. I'd foller yer all

over kini«'ioin com.»." Ú
Rider jump«-«! at the propos·!.]Whether he would return or not waa a

question he could settle Inter on. At
present it was enough to be rid of tb·
desperate man who eyed him as if read«
ing his ver? thoughts.

"You'll come hark I shall have gold
.Bough to make us both rich or else £
shnn'i be 'bov«« ground. I'm takin'aU
tbe tt>k an' ef yer don't come bach*
I ihall prob'ly miss yer. I'll do my partan' you s«·«· ·,«>,, doyoora."

It was evident that he vvn«. about t·
engage in soma» desperate s.-lieme, »nd
Hid.··- hastened to assure him that h*
would be back U fast as possible.

"You'll travi«! light an' you orter b·
bark iu 1~ days.**aald Hovvers. "I shall
look feryer*bout that time. So long."Rider stari..i ..IT on the back trail atl
once, and while I»«· la making his way to
Dvea we must follow Hank Bowers a·
he rides around the bowlder and ap¬
proaches the spot where Tom Scott and
his party had camped the night bo-
fore.

Ile had no means of telling whether»
his »pproach was observed or not, but
he rode boldly forward and soon,
reached the deserted camp. Here h»
dismountct! and walked toward th·
cliff between the scattered rocks In th·
auae direction he had seen the outfit
eerried.

"I'll swear this is the wny they went,**
he said Blond as he paused before th·
face of the cliff and looked keenly«
about him. "They hain't got wings an'
they must be here somewhere or they'd
never drove off them horses. They're la
some place horses couldn't be took, bui
whar Is it? Tain't up ther valley,
'cause I seen 'em come in here with mx
owñ eyes." **\??&a!^^£5& -

For some time he paced about the
spot, examining each bowlder to ae·
that there was no hiding place near it»
but he could discover nothing and baH
gan togrowaagry,
"Wouldn't it be slick If that ens»

should sell the bosses an' skip out «a*
I shouldn't find these.Hello! Wh»t'a
1 h ;i 1 I'¬

ll is resti«·«..-, «·>·¦> at hauti noticed th·
mass of vine«; which corrred the open¬
ing in the eiitT, and tritìi a wrench h·
tore It aside.
"I've got it now," he cried, as he eat»

tered without hesitation and made hi»
way along the rocky passage. "What
luck! No wonder they let the critter»
go! Thi.« beats all I ever .-aw !"
Ahearl of him wns a sharp turn, andl

Just before he reached it there waa ·
crn-h like 1 h under, and an instant later
the wnv was blocked by a massive rock
which would have crusi d ' ·»> hr.d h«
;

«>rve Boea·
¦··¦> ire* bo startled that he uttered t
si. o u I of dikmay, Which reached the e»r»
of ? he men :i I..»v.·.

(TO BK CONTINUED.)

Proof Positive.
Tcitittix .Ma. ftteU pa 1 MW what

Bt \ .. about tin· other day
ahei be ·.« «n Batllfkiua was aa old
he»
M « Wh) I o;nn>;. : Mr Sn.tTi

on« i'. .· m. d ol the chur« h.
Tonini.·. 1 ?· DO· In.? li«· min.- r

told u-, in binda* «school to-day th .t
liter« d at ? loa for the heathen,
aad. sure eaough, old Saiffklaa «-.un«
wiib a 1).: look m> ¡???.?..
Phlladelphi· ?,;

Had Not Bothered Him.
TotJtag Huabaod llaylai down a

comic paper) all tins tomfoolery
aboui woeaea'a extravagance makes rr.e
tired. We have been married : >«.

months, ami fon ha.en't asi.ed me for
a cent,
Young Wife «Jf course not. What

would oe the aae of bothering you f-y
every little th.Bf 1 want, when Ita
so much easier to have the things
charged..?. ? Weakly.

A Good Match.
Old Lady Then »OB are not married'
Modera Miss No, indeed, l am oua

of the baa-heiot afrli jroa hear about so
much aowadaya ha*/· a profession.
rooms of BaJ 0WB, and dine at the club,
you Know.

Old I.ady.Ah I see. You must letan
Introduce you to my dear son, who livcJ
with me. Re la on«» of the old maid men,
you know- ? Y Weekly,

A Reliable Gu«?st.
Proprietor- Se. ins to me you wer·»

rather earel« s.» to five the best rocun in
the house to an utter stranger without
baggage.
Hotel Clerk.Oh. he's all right. He's

worth a million at least. He's here as
defendant in a suit for breach of prom-
Ise.damages to the plaintiff's injured,
heart, |300,000..N. Y. Weekly.

By the Sad Sea.
The landlord of the Coral inn waa

showin." the visitors through th·
building.
"And our sun parlors," he

proudly, "are tor any disease.''
"How about love?" asked the vis¬

itors.
"Oh, we hate moon parlors for that,

rou know.".Milwaukee Sentinel.

Unbiased Criticism.
"What would you do, Nora," asked

the young lady of the housemaid, "It
fou could play the piano the same as
I do?"
"Sure, an' Oi wouldn't be aither get-

tin' discouraged at all, at all," replied
Nora. "O'd nape roight on larnln' tilii
01 could play dacently.".Cincinnati
Enquirer.

Forcing the Pace.
Father.You «e :>ccn encouraging

foung Jinison here a good deal late¬
ly. Do you thiak that the other aaaUow
will like it?
Daughter. of course not, dad, but ha

is so awfully slow that I thought a
pacemaker Bstsht do him good..Ally
Sloper.


